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What You Need”
By Christa Conway

I’ve been told that my favorite way to start a sentence is with the two words: “I want....”  And I will have to admit that from a very early age, I began to use those words together very frequently.  (And I’ll also admit that I still do.....)

I still find myself wishful thinking about many things I would like to have, but probably more so - I find I use those words to describe the things I would like to do or accomplish.  I sometimes even use those words when referring to others...”I want Vick to paint the barns...” (Vick just calls those additions to his “Honey Do List.”)

Sometimes the “I wants” are as simple as a, “ I want to clean the house this weekend”, or as complicated as, “I want to try to make the NFR someday.”  Talk about a wide range of wants!

What I have been thinking a lot about the last couple of weeks comes down to this....who knows better what we want?  Who knows the desires of our hearts better than anyone?  (Even better than ourselves!?!)

Our Heavenly Father knows what we want.  For one, he can here us (me included) when we are ranting about what we want to get done, get accomplished or just get a hold of!  He can hear our verbal requests.  But what is better is that he knows our true heart’s desires without us even having to verbalize them.  And to take it one step further....he knows more importantly what we NEED.

Here is a good way to think about this....

If a 15 year old son (with no driving experience) asked his father for a new Corvette, would the father be wise to give  into his son’s pleas for such a car?

Common Sense tells us (most of us:)) that would be a bad idea.  Most of us would be concerned that the son could not handle such a car and may end up in an accident - hurting himself and maybe others....not to mention the car.

What most responsible fathers would do is put the son in an older vehicle...one that  is “bulkier,” heavier, not as potentially fast, or as tempting to use in a race, etc.

This would give the son experience on the road under safer and less tempting conditions.  Hopefully with time, the son would earn trust, experience and responsibility enough to work up to that sports car - hopefully through his own efforts and his own wallet.

Definitely not as easy as having the father just give him the car, but if the son is not prepared to handle that which he is requesting....isn’t the father wise to wait until the son is prepared to receive?

I think about this a lot in my daily life....usually after I have asked for something from God (not a Corvette) and feel like I have been told to wait.....be patient.  I immediately think - “what am I waiting for....”  “What is it that I still have to learn before this prayer can be answered?”  “What I am missing?”  “What is there to gain from the wait?”

All of these questions go running through my head and I have to remind myself that my heavenly father knows what I want.  I have told him....probably more times than I remember - but he remembers!

Then I have to tell myself this...

“Whatever it is that I have told God I want is much less important at this time in my life than what it is that God knows I still need.”

Once I remind myself of this - then I realize that there is something better in store for me!  Better because it is what God has planned!

If we can open our hearts and open our minds to accept that he will provide us with what we need to grow closer to him......then we will see that our requests may not be answered right away and even if we get a “NO”.... it would have to be for good reason.

And here is my thought on why I would hear that “NO”...... maybe I would wreck my Corvette the first time I was to take it out for a drive.  And wouldn’t that stink?

So the next time you think you know what you want...and that it is the same as what you need....think again.

God knows what we need AND when we need it.......and if we are willing to drive the old truck for a while - and appreciate it - then more than likely one day we will get to drive a new Corvette off the lot!

Until next month....

If you try sometimes, you just might find....you get what you need!!!
Happy Trails & God Bless!



Christa

There will always be someone better than you and someone worse than you, but there should never be someone that tries harder.

~ Dena Kirkpatrick
The Game Horse 
by Tony Schwader

He was tied up to the trailer out behind the stands, 
a blaze-face sorrel gelding, roughly 15 hands, 
High withers, slightly ewe-necked, back a little swayed, 
white hairs on his muzzle, eyes sunk in with age. 
An old warrior with his best years long since gone away, 
left here baby-sitting at a small-town horse play-day. 

Watched over by her parents, a young girl kissed the horse; 
they coached her on the fine points and wished her luck, of course. 
He hardly seemed to notice when the small girl took his lead; 
he followed without balking but not with any speed. 
She climbed on and walked him round some, he went without a fuss; 
his head was down, the reins were slack, his feet dragged in the dust. 

When they called her name his ears pricked up, she sat up in her seat; 
trotting to the gate there was new lightness in his feet. 
When they got into the alley he flared his nostrils wide, 
picked up the bit and arched his neck, she latched on for the ride. 
She let him go and as they went the years melted away, 
and he was once again the barrel horse he'd been in younger days. 

With eyes on fire and muscles bunched, raw power in his stride, 
blazing speed and energy wrapped in horse's hide. 
He had chased the cans from old Cheyenne to the Calgary Stampede, 
from Amarillo to Salinas, he had lived the game horse creed: 
"Run to live, live to run," it was printed in his genes, 
from nose to tail his big heart pumped blue blood through his veins. 

Coming through the pattern they touched the last can some; 
it was still up on its edge when they were halfway home. 
When she asked him for a little, he gave her all he had; 
the barrel stood, the run was good, and the time was not too bad. 
When she pulls the saddle he's an old horse once again, 
but while he's running barrels, he's all he's ever been. 

So here's to that old gamer -- may our golden years like his 
be filled with golden moments and glorious memories, 
Of races run and races won, of places that we've been, 
of friends we've made along the way and good things we have seen, 
And someone who will need us for what we still can do-- 
may our needs be small, our wants be less, and our troubles be but few. 

Prayer Requests
Everyone, please, just take a few minutes when you receive your letter and pray over it and the names on this list….   If you have a prayer request, please let me know and I will be sure to include it in a future issue of the Christian Barrel Racer’s Newsletter.  
Those who do not know Jesus- there are so many people who do not know how much Jesus loves them.  There are people who do not know the feeling of being forgiven and of belonging to a family.  Pray for those who do not know Jesus...pray for someone to cross their path who can introduce them to Him.

Children- Your own, your friends, all children...children with parents, without parents....that they would know that their Heavenly Father loves them.
Safety at the horse shows for all who attend….those on the road while travelling to and from….the horses and rider’s health and safety as well.
All military and their families* in your prayers.  Their sacrifices secure our freedoms………
Our Leaders in political office…  We may or may not agree with their policies…but God tells us to pray for ALL of them.
Therefore I tell you, whatever you ask for in prayer, believe that you have received it, and it will be yours.  Mark 11:24 

*Prayer for Unsaved*

Many of us have family members and/or friends that are not sure where they will spend eternity. We may feel unsure about approaching them, but we can approach Our Heavenly Father on their behalf.

Here is a passage from the bible to pray as intercession for them.  Just say the person’s name when you see a blank.

I have not stopped giving thanks for __________, remembering _________ in my prayers.  I keep asking that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the glorious Father, may give _________ the Spirit of wisdom and revelation, so that __________ may know him better.  I pray also that the eyes of _________’s heart may be enlightened in order that __________ may know the hope to which he has called __________, the riches of his glorious inheritance in the saints, and his incomparably great power for us who believe.  That power is like the working of his mighty strength, which he exerted in Christ when he raised him from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly realms, far above all rule and authority, power and dominion, and every title that can be given, not only in the present age but also in the one to come.  And God placed all things under his feet and appointed him to be head over everything for the church, which is his body, the fullness of him who fills everything in every way.  

Ephesians 1:16-23

Last & Most Important Thought…
Jesus died on the cross as the final sacrifice.  When He was resurrected on the 3rd day, he defeated Satan for us.  All we have to do is believe that He beat death and acknowledge it with our words.  If we believe that and accept Him as our personal savior…we are promised eternal life with Him in Heaven.  You can’t earn your way into Heaven; you have to believe your way there.  So many people think they “aren’t good enough” to get to Heaven…  But…  Salvation is a GIFT from God and you don’t earn a gift.  Gifts are something someone gives to you and for the gift to be yours, you have to accept it.  All we have to do is accept that wonderful gift.  I know I have…won’t you? 

But the gift is not like the trespass.  For if the many died by the trespass of the one man, how much more did God’s grace and the gift that came by the grace of the one man, Jesus Christ, overflow to the many.        Romans 5:15

For God so loved the world that He gave His one and only Son that whosoever believes in Him shall not perish but have eternal life.                               John 3:16 
That if you confess with your mouth, “Jesus is Lord,” and believe in your heart that God raised him from the dead you will be saved.  For it is with your heart that you believe and are justified, and it is with your mouth that you confess and are saved. Romans 10: 9-10

Email/Mailing List

If you want to be added to the emailing list, just send me your email address with a request and I’ll be glad to get a monthly reminder to you.  I send out hundreds via email.

I have stopped the regular mailings via USPS, there were only a handful left without email and my time restraints make it hard to accomplish this task.  So, if you know someone who does not have email and you think they would enjoy reading the CBRN….PLEASE feel free to print and SHARE!!  Hopefully, whether you are on the web or not…you can still enjoy the CBRN.  If you know someone who has internet, have them print it for you each month.  All you have to do is ask.  And remember, they are always FREE!

If you have a prayer request, a story to share, something to sell or the one’s I like the most… a praise, I would be glad to include them in next month’s newsletter.  Just send them to me mail or email or call me with your request and I’ll write them up for you.  I can include your name if you like or I can make sure to leave it out if you request.

Contact Me

(765) 755-3427       (765) 744-7363

www.conwaycustoms.homestead.com
vcgconway@msn.com
"Life is not the way it's supposed to be.
It's the way it is.

The way you cope with it is what makes the difference."
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